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yo think go?" she amid.
ip betwreen her teeth.

"I do ,.0 , Dut it's your un-

*oown et rom afraid of. Straesa.
Sod ames-knows what It may do

both ot us."
There Is n other selt! What do
oumean?'
"There are two othere-not this -

nanelesei . friendly, bladly, viBMhO
gSlf that effet ea..past and so-.
tepte it-ot *ve the 6oeult. aloof.
epiritoal selt'gt I- sometimes see
brooding jn rour ra py.--"

"There, is o oth!" she sid,
PudOm ad yilpa to her feet.

"It 14re 19sdY1"
'"T1e4' he .saA coostly. "It will be

berm es -.r as I itead berel--born
4o oaphe# vim"y." me gano-
Od out -.r the nke, tUen swung
troung Am: "You are wrong.
It has beW4 born.-- And that un.
known dpEj hostile to me; and I
&now iti"
I They "aled toward the house'to-
esther. slent for a while. Then
he saM: "I think we have talked
bone nonse. Don't you?"
T -Ton haven'L

"you're a senerous boy; do you
inow it?"

..You say .W
."Oh, I'll cheerfufy admit it. If
ou weren't you'd detest me-per-

'hape despie me."
"Men don't detest or despies a

hurt and fightened chil."
"1But a selfh aNd owardly

reeman? What does a man of
your sort think of her?"
I"I don't know," he ad. "What-

over you are I can't help loving

She strove to laugh. but her
nouth suddenly became tremulous.
After a while when she could con-

WHEl A GII
ByDAim Uleo

Whee Present Serft" Has Wen a

OrOt". Barbabra Anne!"
he cried contritely. "I was
trying to be funny, and

lake most tolks who try-I was
mmany merely In bein 'emarty.'

! felt a ittle awkward about tell.
$Vkg you how wonderful I think

've just been. You handled
that advertising -account -like a
trap. Your loyalty to the
old shop is a heartening thing to
see. And the editorial chair, which
meds several simes too large and

tspholstered with tacks to boot, looks
fet omfy to me now. Tour hep

pulled us out of a hole already.kyhok! It uas a good day for the
old sheet when you decided to come
back and run it-darned if. it
Wam't."
Carl hed out his hand, and I took

It in a -friendly grip.
-"When will you be on the job

larly?" he asked In his old tone
boyish eagernees.
"I've severpI matters to clear

up-'-
"Can you make It the first of the

week? Or do you want more time
to get ready? Now I know you're

, doming. darned if I don't think I
ean do the work of three for a time
--editor, advertising man and con-
idential secretary to both."
"You nice, funny, big-brother

*a ," I laughed. freeing my hand
his paralysing grip.

.4 SBpe r Anne.
Cr repl astonshed me.
"What's that fat old duffer to

ou, anyway? Where did you meet
Ianm? He's all right s an adver-
going account, but he's an almighty
bounder and I can't have you
nowing him!" he eclaimed.
I felt myself ooer. *If this had

been any ether mnan but Carl I
Would have reminded him that there
was no reason for me to render an
account of my comings and goings,
acquaIntances or preference in re-
gard to ecompany for lunch or other
aslnons. But Carl is such an old
althat I understood his protective
eeing, and knew that If I were a

msan I'd share his prejudices in to-
~to one Max Meadley, of Head-
S. I explained how Mr. Hoadley

bad called at Virginia's to get ref-
etenoes regarding ILyons. I went
on to relate how Anthony Nerrey
bad stepped in and engaged Lyons
in away moet .sasoty to mne
and my Interest In my protege, but
mest humiliating and maaddening to
Max IHeadley, who'd taken It pretty
woN.,0.ll th1ig considered.

Carl hen ay sigh which
gg edrelief.
'I might have known you'd notJany interest but a helpful.

taeone in the old Idiot," ho
mid. "And now, since you sem In
a hurry to be away. I'm not going
to start off as a tytant who Inter-arswith your plabs. You'll be

-Mmorning?"
I to do that and then hut-

to the street, mserely
ug fur a Pndwlch and coffee

a drug stoee and rushed acys
the car Une which would carry
esti m'a offios. I'd been afraid

esmmnicate with Miss Uterr'
ger te telephone. but I uas anul-
Esto tell her the news of the ar-
et of Dick West's acooniplce, and

to beg her again to guard all Im-
~,ptpapers with the utmost care

s Dick West's whereabouts
I watd mergemr

Moding Romnance of
lety, by the Greatst
rof Fletim.
trol her lips 'she said:

"I want to talk some mre to
you-and I d09't know how; I don't
know what I want to may except
that-that"--
"What, Strelsa?"
"Plese be-kad to me." She

smed at him, but her lips still
quivered.
He said after. a Vpment: "I

couldn't be anything else."
"Are you very ure?"

"It mea& a great deal to me,"
she sai.
They reached the house, but the

motor party Wpd not yet returned.
Tea was served to them on the
veranda; the- fat setter came and
.begged for tastes of things that
were certain to add to his obesity:
and he got them In chunks and
bolted them, wagging.
An hour later the telephone

rang; It was Molly on the wire and
she wanted to speak to Quarren.
He could hear her laughing before
she spoke:
"Ricky dear?"
"Yes."
"Am I an angel or otherwlie?"
"Augel always-but why par.ticularly at this Instant?"
"StupiM Haven't you had her

alone all the afternoon?"
"Yes-you corker!"
"Well, then!"
"Molly. I worship you."
"Et apres?"
"Ill double that! I adore you

aiso!" .

Nes to Cerno,
"VCtent What are you two do-

ing?" .

"Strelma and I -have been taking
tes."
"Oh, is It 8treIsa' already?"
"Very unwillingly on her part."
"It Isn't 'Ricky, too, is it?"
'Alasi not yet!"
"No matter. The child Is horr.bly lonely and depressed. Whatdo yOU think I've done, verycleverly?"

LMARRIES
to meet her anew in the light ofJim's letter.
Our last meeting had been a

friendly woman to woman one, duelargely to my revelation that I hadone been one of the world ofworkers. It seemed to me that Icould count on her cordial recep.tiOn of the news that I'd gone backto the world of work. I wasn'toure Of much sympathy anywhere
Daed Use AgshL
so I had the friendliest of feel.ings toward the faithful, watch.dog office boy even though he in-Stercepted me as usual, and theywarmed to something like affectionwhen the youngster's face brokeInto a grin all peppered by freckles,and he said:
"Howd'y. Mrs. Harrison! You're

to go right In klways. She saidso, but she mid 'unrelaxed vigi-lance where the rest of the worldIs concerned.' "
Unrelaxed vigilance is the word,

my lad." I replied In a hushed tone
of conspiracy. "We've got to see
the old ship through her voyageand we can't take any dangerouscharacters aboard, can war'
"No. ma'am." breathed Oliver in

a tone of sudden approval whichsuggested that sharing his make.
believe and Indicating that I sensed
the manly loyalty behind his boy.Ish game had won the lad's friend-
ship.
So I walked unannounced as of

old into the offles which had been
Jim's. There, facing me inher usual
trim, stiffly starched white shirt.
waist, eat Mabel Storre. Her smooth
hair was caressed by a straggltigray of sunlight which shone Into
my eyes for a moment and dassled
me so that I did not notice at once
that she had a visitor.

To. C......d Satr.)

The Rhyming
Optimist.ONCE Smith wont smiling and

serene, a peaceful man and
happy; but now he wears so

fierce a mien folk speak of him an
"Snappy." Whenever friends go
smiling by with cordial cheers and
waving. he glares at them with
baleful eye and straightway starts
to raving: "I used to journey here
and there aboard my wilfull fllv-
ver, and order aUl the bill of fare
without a single shiver. I'll say
they were the good eld times when
every maan spent gladly; but now I
count my few slick dimes andsqueoes them long and sadly."
Most people only pluye their ears
and fled fromSmIth a oration; but
one true frienid beheld his tears
and spoke in consolation: "John
Smith,' said he. "why rook thebeat, why utter useless wyalling?Thouh rough the waters where
you fla.It's beet to keep on sail-
ing. Look 'round the globe to other
lands which war and famine in.
ter, and then, perhaps, you'll clap
your hands because we've misased
disaster. Psbapa you'll den your
working clothes and quit your
plaints- on taxes, rejoiced to miss
the Polish sathe, the Russian hat-
tie aines. Bohn Smith. you are a
lucky dag. yost fortune's overflow-
ing, so step your croaking like a
beg ad do gEsr ea ef ramwla"

Whi
STRELSA L21|IDS
widow, who comes I
sored by one of the

RICHARD QUARRE
who falls in love w

LANGLY SPROW)
who has determine
who has explained
by a seemingly fri

SIR ZHARLIS M)
lishman; whd ha
Strelsa's heart.

MARY LEDWITI

"What?"
"Flattered Jim and his driving uft-

til I induced him to take us all
the way to North Lindes. We can't
possibly get bee unti dinner. But
that's not all."
-"What more, mest wonderful of

women?"
"I've got him with us," she sail

with satidtaction. "I made Jim stop
and pick him up. I knew he was

plansni to drop in en Strelsa. And
I made It such a personal matter
that he should come with us to see
some fool horses at Acremont that
he couldn't wrigge out of It particu-
larly as Strels Is my guest and he's
rather wary of offending me. Now.
Ricky, make the best of yow time
*pucass the beast Is dining with us.
I couldn't avoid asking him."
"Very well." sad Quarren grimly.
He went back to the veranda

where Strelesa mat behind the tea-
table in her -frail pink gon loo-
ing distractingly pfttty and demure.
"What had Molly to May to you

all that tine?" she asked.
JBALOUUY.
"Was I long away?"
"Yes, you were!"
"I'm delighted you found the time

too long-"
"I did not may so! 1 you think

it was abort I shall warn Jim

GOBACK TO
SCHOOL

By W. A. McKeev
Wi elyKne Leetoer sa AutherWU a Natmal Authority en

Ju ee Prebtms.
JUST now, at the approaching of

the new term, many thousands
of youths are faltering serious-

ly on the subject of further attend-
ance at school. My advice Is, by all
means go back to the class room.

It may for the time being seem
easy to hold down a job and to earn
all the money you appear to need.
But that will prove only a tempo.
rary arrangement. looner or later
your lack of schooling may come up
and slap you squarely In the face.
You will see educated young men
passing over your head, while you
remain on some dead level of ac-
compliphment.
Do many young men have an 0n-

tirely wrong idea of the common
school course. They magsine Its pur-
pose Is to learn something you can
at once take out Into the world and
sell or turn Into direct profit. But
that In a cheap, sbort-eighted view
of the rnatter.
Up tifi you are twenty-one or

more you must think of the best
school as a place to grow into a
fullir' and deeper knowledge of the
world and its affaire. In the school
you masy qtudy a little, read much.
discuss hundreds of things, and thus
acquire £ fondness for knowledge.
Finally, you grow an ambition to be
somebody and to do something worth
while.
Young men are often surprised

when I tell them that almnost any
kind of progreseive scheol is good
enough. While you are still young
and impressIonable you simply need
some agency to stimulate your In-
terest in things worth while and
self-improvement.
A dommon high school, a school

of cratsmanship with some cul-
tural subjects like English and his-
tory Included, a business college that
holds up high ideals-surely one of
these can be found to fit yon. Make
haste to get into It.

Tes. I know you are interested in
making money and getting ahead
financially. That Is precisely what
Is thougkht of 14this admonition to

gobck o snoo. sThe general
growth of your ,mind, the deeper
grasp of some alddtional subjects,
the better knowledge'of how to get
on with pol, the new, mnanifold
vision ot a lagrand more Inde-
pendent career-these are the sub-
tie forces which the school course
quietly organlas within you, issuing
finally In a personality which can
go out and command bigger wages
and a far happier relation to busi-
neds.
So you see, my boy, I want you to

go to school-not so much to mas-
ter ertsiln saubjects and to obtain
scnse grades, but to learts how to
master yourself. Do not, grow'sour" on the world of prowess
about you. Do net grow bitter
with envy at ether young mnen
who succeed through education.
Resolve to get into the mnoving pro-
ession yourself and learn to keep

sewththe best of them.
ma

yorselfback Into school,

s Who in "Tb
--A charming young-
o New York and is spon-
leaders of society.
N-A gifted young idler,
ith Strelsa.
[,-A multi-millionaire,
d to marry Strelsa, and
his unsavory'past to her
Lnk talk.
LLLISON-A rich Eng-
8 long hoped to win

[--Who, betrayed by
Wycherty how time files with you 0

and Molly. 0 * * Oh. dear! Is
that a mesquite?"
"I'm afraM it Is," said Quarren
"Then Indoors I go!" ecalamed

straei indignantly. "You MAy
cose with me or remain out here
and be slowly assnaated.'
And he went in, tather hastly.

clling to him to eloes the screen
door.
Quarren gianoed areuad the de-

serted drwling room. Through the
bay-window late afternoon sus-
light poured flooding the room with
a ruddy glary.

"I wonder If there's enough of
this celestial readanoe to make a
new aurele fler you?" be said.
"so my ON one is worn out. Is

It?".
'I meant to offer you a deube

hale."
"Tou do may sweet thage-for a

rather ebetinate young man." she
said, flashing a laughing aid
glasoi at him., Then she walked
slowly through the sunmae inte
the ,lmmer made room, and Iand
a seat at the piano. Her moed
changed; she became gay. caprt-
clous. even a tPifle imperatvie:

"Please lean en the piano." He
did so, inquiringly.

"Otherwise." she said "you'd

FOR LOI
(g'N afraid I've been listening,"

1he Sam compeeltod
there was a heets flusa em

her face and her eyes looked fevel-
ish.
"And. tather-you're quitewrong

If you-if you think that Philp Is
leaving me. It is my wish, too.
We-we both think that it Is the
best thing-that we abeum both be
free-quite free-for the present.
at least."
She turned to her hushnad.

"That Is so. isn't It?" she asked.
raising her vee a little. "Tell
father that it is the wish ot is
both that you houdM "
The moments had terrile

to her while she stood there in
the doorway. She had had no In-
tentlon of esr n. She had
known that her was there
and had come in quite naturally
to see him, and thes * * * she
felt that what was left of her pride
had been draued in the mire
while she listened to his Masteuing
wards. He hd coene to bully
Philip Into staying with her; to
dare him to gel
Would Philip have consented?

She rejoiced that he had not had
the chanoe-that she had aeme In
time to spare heredf this last
humiliation.

Philip had turned away without
answering. The whole scene was
a nightmare to him. His father-
In-law's coaree, blustering anger.
Eva's Intervention and the strainud.
nick look on her flushed ftee.

He. had never been a very dis-
cerning man. H~e was content,' as
a rule, to take thing. at thoir
face value; If anyone said a thing,
he believed It. He dli not know
enough about women to know so
that, when a woman is lying, she
often appears to be most truthful.

Eva had said that It had been her

Advice to the
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.
A Lover on Trial.

DAR MISS FAIRFA35
young lay. It was a "love a
first ' affair on my part. I

pro andmet her parents.
After abouhet with her a

apointed her several tms. She
has refused to see man api her
parents refuse to allow her to e
-me.

After five weeks without seeing
her, I suosseded In making an ap-
poliaent, and she has decided tegi'" me another chanee.
Will you pplease advise me what

to do In order to show her folks that
I am In earnest? I..

WHT onityou write the girl'sW mother a lettertein hrthat the engagemnte tpuiehe
caused no one mere r'tthan
they gave you. Ash fIp If~you
may not have anethasr chance to
prove that your frendip is fine
and of wdrth-whilo onaibre. Unless
there is somne obstacle of which you
have not spoken. I don't mee why

'AU
e Streets of Af

Sprowl at last 0ses
Ledwith, the husband

THE EARL OF DANI
over a' lot of family ;
ally starts Quarreh o:
ness.

MOLLY WYCHERLY-
Strelsa's, who breaks
that the young widt
money.

MRS. SPROWL-A Fi
who undertakes a m
for Strelsa, hoping I
Charles Mallison.

have attempted to eat youreelf on

Zt . bench ad there wsn't room
Wbe:th of us without crowding."
"if you moved a little"-
"But I won't." she said serenely,

and dropped her sUm hands on the
keyboard.

Se eag ee or two modera
Wnge, and be took ssend part in
a pleasant, careles, but soceptabe
baritone.

'"the old ones $re the best." she
COMMented, running lightly through
a medley ranging from "The
Mikado" to "Ermine." the "Black
Hussar" and "The Mamootte." They
sang the "gobble duet" from the
latter fairly wen:

ohe.
"When on your manly form I game
A sene of pleasure passes o'er

me";
se.

"The Murmured musc at yow
voict

1s sweeter far than fiduld honey!"
And so ok through the- bleating

of his dsep nd the gbUng at her
turkeys until they "suM soarosly
sing for laughing.
Then the mood at the absurd

slbed her; and she made hbm
ding "Johnny SebMOker" with her
until they coul seareely draw
breath for the eternal reftrai:

TE ''W fbyIL
wish tthe OU ge to Softh
Africal Very wo. He believed it
and aeonted her words as a fal
dinimaL He wehed e to the
flreplae, keeping Me book turned to
his father-n4aw.
Mr. Dento n Moke to him

sharply:
"You hear what my daughter

8a9"! Is this the truth?"

Mr. Dennison was nonplussed.
He had not ePpemted sf tame an
aoulemoeao
"Humphi Well, I eall it diaae.

full Abomiale! I've never had
smirch on my name ti now. I'Te
always wal .prigt, gd kept
my name glra." thee gow
apoplectic once- mors.
"And to think that I ever thought

it an honor ftr My daughter to
Marry a WinterdlCk!" he broke out

Mr. Dennison shook his daugh.
ter's hand away.
"I'm not talking to you, my girt.

but to Philip here. I've kept myshare of the bargain like an -or-
able man, which is mere than he
has done, or is likely to do from
what I can see of It."

Philip swug round, his eyesblased In his white fam.
"YOU shall apologies for that!" hesai hoarsely. "Apologies, I say.or-"t
"Philip!" Eva was between the

two men. "PhIlIp!" Your mother
will hoar-and the servants! Every-
oneZ Oh father, please, please go
away niAleave us alone."
Mr. Dennson leaked at his daugh.
That's right! Tn ferather

out of the house now ther's noth-imare to be got out of hImn." ho
ina njure4 voice. "I can go.

now I'm no more use."
He picked up his hat and strode

to the doo4 "It's the last timte I
shall troUble either of you," he ste
melodramatically as-he opened it.
Eva had msk down Into a chair,

her hands clsped in her lap Every
now and then a great shudebsook
her from head to foot,
She wondered dully what Philipwudsay; if ho at all raisewa

he would be at all grateful to hier, or
sorry for her.
She was past hoiping for a kind

word from him, but there was still
sort of faint curiosity in her mnd as
to what attitude he would taks now.
Then all at once he spoke, without

leoking at her, without oven seemn.
ing to, address her.
"And so the wa eer agoi-tycleared--for C~lhR," he laugheddleoordantly. "Wl, I suppose I

have no oocuplaint." -He leaked
down at her .sdrlgy"Hlow
do you propse to wokIt?" ho

aske."aveyougot that mappod
eat, too? I've often wondered how
these things are managed. Are7gto wait I I've game and I

for desertion? Is that It? I
bromise not, to put in a defense."

.vaosuivredwith psin
don't you say something?"

'"there's nothing to say."
Her white lips just folmed the

woe*dise was wondering how much
leIt would be before the thread
ofendurance snapped; this last

insults undeeveso uneapected,

-tluetrate

calon"
the good in Chester
she tossed aside.
MERE-Who brihgs
4etures and incident-
2 the road to useful-

-A great friend of
to Quarren the newsnw hi lost all her

fth avenue dowager,
strimonial campaigno marry her to ir

--at du .Wui9n0
and the interladaie lst at musi-
cal hitramaems so sMdly naastered
by that Teutante musician.

"I want to ong you a section cf
One of those imbecle. odrlertss.
pastel-Unted and very precious
Debuser things, she eelansed; and
did so, wandering and meanderIng
on and en through memaingaes
mase of sound unti he begged for
anercy and even had to stay her
hands en the heybour4 with his own.
She stepped them. pretending de

asofintment ad surprise.
"'0O6KTBNNG SILLY."
"Very well," she sai: "yo'li have

to matob ny perrtmane with
semeod"Sg equany tmbele"; and
she composed herselt to listen .

"What shall I do that Is sufficient.
ly Itbeetle?" he asked gatvely:
"turn ovewn solemn handiprtnge"
"Tat Isn't day enog. m1

ever en the rug and py dead."
Ne prepared to do so but she

wouldn't peraIt him.
"NO! I don't want to remember

yOU dong such a thin * * All
the sate I belbve you could do it
and net lese-4es"--
"Ne--I don't know what I mean,

Come Mr. Quarren; I am waiting
for you to do something sily."

An Old F

Fruit

arles Dai
A Ddighu,...e

Girl-Makes a Greu
Gifted Young I

Shall I may It or do it?"
"nither.''
"Then I'll reite omething very.

Very precloue-eubtly, Intricably.
and peycholigically preciouO."
"Oh, please do!"
"It's-It's about a bver."
ON blushed.
"Do ye mindr
"Tou ae the limit! Of Comrse I

don't!"
"It's about a lady, too."
"Nxstuay.".
"And ovo'-rash. precipitate, usk.

warrated, unrequited, and fatal

"I moa stand It If you can," she
samid with the mintest glimmer of
mallee in her smile.

"All right. The title Ia: 'Oh.
Love! Oh, Why?"
"A perfectly 6Od title." she said

gravely. I always my 'whyr to
lave."
So be bowed to her and began vWery

seriously:
"Oh, TAver in haste, beware of Fate!
Wait for a moment while I relate
A harrowing trage4y up to date

Of Innate Hate.

"A maiden recked o her rocking.
chair;

Ner-store-eurls stirred on the sum-
mer air:

An amnorous Fly espied her there,
go rare and fair.

"netere she kakew where she was
at,

1e'd hissed the maiden where she
st.

And she batted him one whieb
slapped him flat
Kerepat! Like that!

"Oh. Ut.! Oh. Death! Oh, swat-in-
the-eyel

Deyond the Bournes of the By-and.
By.

attered the soul of the amoroes
Fly.

Oh. Love! Oh. Why?"

riend in a N
For three gencrations F

Loom muslin has been a tn
in thousands of American
Women using it for their I

have learned from oxperien
it wears, how fue and smootl
and thatafter washing it loo
the day itwas bought.
Now this old friend can E

new form. Leading manufa
makingupFruit of the Loo,
such 'rice as nightgons
pajamas, sheets and pilwc

and boys' shirts, and handki

fthe I
Musli:

isa moderately priced m...
fee chlrns clthe aprene
amen' shirte.and allother gurue
se be ide of a muvg, durable el
heander msAy and-uIL

It is watch ywuhilebo-ak #ar

. beig4~ ILok for
OOMaOUDATE T3 20
anssaab..eried.indoann

Csise&mse A~e d
s we.eas..,aei

aGibon
Ma.Wick a Dmfl
tSacrc for the

an She Lves,
She pretmuded to be vereme by

the tragle pathes of the pem-
"I cant bear lt," she protested:

'I cannot endure the reUMent ot
that spattered souL Why not let
her wave him away anl have him
P1ung headlong ento a deeet of
ly-pa and die a buing martyr?"
Then, swift as a weather-vane

swinging 0arn north to esth her
Mnood -ad e Msre and soft-
eed: an her fas.w- egin began
iling among the oey, striking
Vague barDonlef.
He easse aeroes the roam and

-tIpd loding. down over her
shoulder: and after a moment her
bands case$ stirring. fell inert on
the keys.

r0 aMMS.
A Single red dhaft t lightManted

on the wall. It 2M"n out to pink.
lingered; and then the gray evening
shadows aovered it. The werd out-
Side was very sal: the rea was
stiller. save for her beart, which
only she could hear. rapid prdst-
ent, beating the revelia.

she heard It and eat matlenies.;
every nerve in her was sounding
the alarm; every breath repeated
the prophecy; and she did mot stir.
even when his arm enetreled her.
Her hand. falen patit back, rested
a moment aginst his eaoulder:
she aset his ligHt essen with un.
respeMVe Ups and eyes that looked
up blindly into his.
Then her facs burned iart and

she sprang up. retreating as h#
-nught her slender head.
- "Nol-please. Let se go! This
is too sriDene-even if we dM not
Mean it"--
"You know I mean It." he sai4

"You mfst not! You understand
why! * * * And don't againi I
-sm not-I do not choose to-to al-
-Ow--endure-such-things"---

To Ie Catinnd Temsvew.
(C.,rrucht by Reert W. Chas8Mbr.)
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